INSIDE   THE  WHALE

Others who were still living, Moore, Conrad,
Bennett, Wells, Norman Douglas, had shot their
bolt before the war ever happened On the other
hand, a writer who should be added to the group,
though in the narrowly literary sense he hardly
" belongs ", is Somerset Maugham. Of course the
dates do not fit exactly; most of these writers had
already published books before the war, but they
can be classified as post-war in the same sense that
the younger men now writing are post-slump.
Equally of course, you could read through most of
the literary papers of the time without grasping that
these people are " the movement". Even more
then than at most times the big shots of literary
journalism were busy pretending that the age-
before-last had not come to an end. Squire ruled
the London Mercury > Gibbs and Walpole were the
gods of the lending libraries, there was a cult of
cheeriness and manliness, beer and cricket, briar
pipes and monogamy, and it was at all times possible
to earn a few guineas by writing an article denounc-
ing " highbrows ". But all the same it was the
despised highbrows who had captured the young.
The wind was blowing from Europe, and long
before 1930 it had blown the beer-and-cricket
school naked, except for their knighthoods.

But the first thing one would notice about the
group of writers I have named above is that they
do not look like a group. Moreover several of them
would strongly object to being coupled with
several of the others. Lawrence and Eliot were in
reality antipathetic, Huxley worshipped Lawrence
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